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CHORUS: 

Wherever you go, whatever you do, 

Through all the changes you go through, 

I'll be there right next to you; I love you. 

When you're too small to reach the sink, 

So all you do is sit and think 

About how clean you would have been, 

Know that I will love you then. 

(CHORUS) 

When you can button up your shirt, 

And brush off your own dust and dirt, 

When you can spell and write your name, 

I will love you just the same. 

(CHORUS) 

When you try to cut your hair, 

And leave the clippings everywhere 

                                                                       And throw your hands up in the air, 

                                                                       I'll hold you in this rocking chair. 

                                                                       (CHORUS) 

                                                                       When you crawl into your bed, 

                                                                       And on a pillow lay your head, 

                                                                       When you're drifting off to sleep, 

                                                                       All my love is yours to keep. 

                                                                       (CHORUS) 

                                                                       I love you, I love you. 

---MARCY MARXER  
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